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and I'll give you a powder* which you must make him 
drink, and then never b'lieve me again if he doesn't leave 
the whole world for your sake." 

Alice's blue eyes sparkled with joy at this declaration, 
she looked her heart's warm gratitude to old Madge, and 



he produced a ring, which, it appears, he had purchMtdb* 
fore the fatal dose was administered, for the special pur. 
pose of being united to Alice, and had preserved in mil hit 
madness and misery. The attendants rushed in; they wen 
nurprised to find the maniac so quietly seated by her bed* 



promise. There'll be a line dance to-morrow at the crow 
roads, mind you musn't dance with Jem Reilly. But won't 
you marry me, after all ? My father sez he's sorry now ke 
said anything agin us, so you know we will now be 
happy.*' 

" For heaven's sake," said Alice, with agitation and feel. 
ing, " take him away, but don't hurt him— coax him out, 
he'll do anything for kindness, but don't speak cross to 
him." 

They began by promises and kind words to draw him 
away ; still he gazed at Alice with unheeding earnestneij, 
until a sudden pain seemed to shoot through his brain.- 
He raised his hand to his brow and uttered a short cry j ht 
remained motionless for a time, yet it could be observed 
that the features of his face seemed moving as in agony,— 
He withdrew his hand — * c oh, God V he exclaimed, withi 
deep-drawn and convulsive sigh, and slowly tottered fron 
the house. 

Early next morning, as some labourers were going to 
work, they observed a human figure lying in a dry ditch, 
not far from the house of Alice Moore. They approached, 
and beheld, cold, still, and dead, the body of Tertnci 
Magrath; at the same time the mournful wail for the dead 
arose on their ears from the habitation of the unfortunate 
Alice. She too had departed— the shock of his appearand 
at such a time was more than her exhausted frame and 
bursting heart could bear. J. L. L, 
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the delight of her soul shonem her flushed and anxious! Sde. They endeavoured to remove him by force, but be 
countenance. dashed them aside, and again seated himself beside the 

« Are you'in airnest" she said, " or do you only flatVf ,bed. « AUce," he said," you ought to remember your 
my weakness ?" 

" He'll quit the Queea of England for your sake id 
Madge, assuringly. 

" Slay Heaven bless you," replied th' ^o- sieved 
and confiding girl. 

The powder was procured next evening, and a private 
message despatched to Terence. He came after dark — 
Alise in tears upbraided him with his neglect and breach 
of promise, while he assured, and explained, and vowed 
eternal truth over again. 

A servant girl brought in a warm posset to Alice, 
which she divided into two portions, taking care, while 
her lover looked another way, to slip tho powder into 
the one designed for him. She prevailed on aim to drink 
it, with the qualification of a glass of whiskey. It had 
no immediate effect, and Terence departed in some short 
time after. Alice felt her heart at rest, and retired to 
sleep with a mind more at ease than it had been for some 
time before. Terence awoke in the middle of the night 
from an uneasy and painful slumber. His head was reel- 
ing and aching, and his senses were bewildered and con- 
fused. He tossed about in a wiMoww?, Mid spoke in- 
coherently of Alice Moore and bi& &tih*n The morning 
came, but it brought the parent* a wvifirable sight — 
their only son a murmuring idiot — hia eyes gazed with 
the vacant unmeaning stare of a fool — and when spoken 
to, he answered wide and without a comprehension of 
the words uttered. When alone he raved incessantly, 
and appeared to suffer much from pain. Physicians were 
sent for, and remedies applied, but in vain; they declared 
it was no common disease, and acknowledged it was be- 
yond their skill. 

Time and medicine relieved the pain, but he was a con- 
firmed maniac, and ranted and raved at times with all the 
blind fury of one in violent madness. At other seasons 
lie was dull and mopish, and silent and moody ; but at all* 
times he was fond of rambling, and whenever he could, 
would break away and ramble for miles through the coun- 
try, and from town to town. The parents beheld the 
wreck of their hopes with tearful eyes and breaking 
hearts ; they blamed themselves and blamed Alice ; they 
applied to Madge, but the old one told them with a sneer, 
" she could not assist him, nor was she willing to do it if 
she could.*' Alice ! the news fell on her like a thunder- 
bolt. Her expectations were crushed for ever, and she 
accused herself in all the bitterness of despair. The health 
of the maniac, after about four months, appeared to decline 
rapidly ; he grew easier, but as his mind settled into gloom, 
his frame rapidly gave way. He no longer was watched 
so carefully, nor did he ramble past the little village, for 
he seemed unable to venture on long journeys. One night, 
however, he stole out unobserved, and proceeded towards 
the habitation of Alice Moore. There was light in the 
house, though it was late, and he entered. Alice was sick 
—the midwife in attendance, and all was hurry and bustle 
about the house. Terence proceeded to the little cham- 
ber where Alice was on her bed of agony, and quietly teat- 
ing himself on a chair, he looked anxiously at the poor suf- 
ferer. She turned and beheld him, and she shrieked with 
terror and surprise. His wild eyes were fixed on her — in 
his haggard and emaciated countenance there wai a 
strange expression of idiotcy and affection. He started 
not at her shrill scream but, smiling faintly, he said — 
" Alice won't you come now and get married — 'tis time — 
dress yourself, my love— see^Lhaxe brought the ring ." and 



* There is great faith placed in "love powder ;" but it is 
supposed, if administered in too large a quantity, or too strong 
a dose, it will bring on madness, which, in a short or longer 
period, according to the constitution of the patient, terminates 
in death. I have had pointed out to me several sufferers from 
tills cause, Cantharidcs is said to be the principal ingredient, 




It is generally known, that Finglas was the reputed 
residence of St. Patrick, who conferred upon it many 
endowments and privileges. He blessed a well, which 
is said to have singular virtues in healing diseases and 
there are, to this day, to be seen, on the bushes about, vari- 
ous bits of cloth, said to be the cast-off bandages of those 
who were healed, which they hung up as votivce tabula, 
to commemorate their cure. He also prophesied, that 
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nis favourite residence should be, hereafter, an eminent 
city, and, according to Joceline, " should be lifted up 
into the throne of the kingdom," and so become the fu- 
ture capital of Ireland. 

To commemorate these, and sundry other important 
benefits, a cross was erected, at a very early period, in 
this village, to his memory, and held in such estimation, 
that two baronies of the county, Upper and Neiher Cross, 
were denominated after this famous monument, in one of 
which it stood. It was set in a romantic glen, called the 
Watery Lane, and resorted to by all the country. 

When Cromwell's army were proceeding to the siege 
of Drogheda, they passed through Finglas, and ob- 
serving the cross, they cast it down and broke it. 
The people of the parish, anxious to preserve it 
from further violation, secreted it by burying it in 
consecrated ground ; so it disappeared, and the me- 
mory of it alone remained among the traditions of Fin- 
glas. In the year 1816 the Rev. Robert Walsh, then 
curate of the parish, was much interested about this cross, 
and made enquiries into the truth of the tradition. 
There was in the 'parish an old talkative man, named 
Jack White, who, amongst other stories, frequently men- 
tioned this, ind to him Mr. Walsh app'ied. "White 
informed him that he had heard from his latner, who was 
a very old man, that his grandfather had pointed out to 
him the spot where the cross was actually buried, and 
offered to show him the place, which was within the 
precincts of the present churchyard. Workmen were 



immediately procured, and, after some labour, the cross 
was actually found, buried in the spot which the traditions 
of the village had pointed out, and disinterred, after it 
had remained concealed in the earth, if the tradi- 
tion be equally true, for one hundred and sixty-eight 
years. 

The cross is of granite, being, with the plinth or pe- 
destal, about ten feet high. It is formed cf arms, issuing 
irom a circle, like that at Clonmacnois, but it is not so 
highly ornamented with sculpture. On close inspection 
it appears as if the stone was decomposed on the surface, 
leaving indistinct indications of figures, among which 
fancy has traced serpents ami dragons, as if in allusion to 
those venomous reptiles which St. Patrick had banished 
from the country. The cross at Clonmacnois is supposed 
by Ledwich to have been erected in 1*280 ; judging from 
the different state of preservation, and ruder structure, it 
is probable that the Finglas cross is much more ancient. 

When it was found, the shaft was broken in two, oc- 
casioned, apparently, by violence, and also, perhaps, be- 
cause it was thin and weak, and not proportionate to 
the great weight of the head of the cro?s. The parts 
were re-united by iron cramps, and the whole wa9 re- 
erected near the place where it had been found. It 
was a time of scarcity, and the parishioners entered 
into subscriptions for the poor labou.ers of the parish, 
and this was one of the works on which they were 
employed. 




RATILMINES CHURCH. 

A handsome churcn, m the Gothic style, has been recent- | structures, although cavilled at by superficial observers, 
Iy erected in the neighbourhood of Rathmines. The ! may justly claim precedence over the many gim-crack. 
architecture is peculiar ; and although the dark colour of structures of modern times, mis-called Gothic : in his 
ihe stone used causes rather a heavy appearance, upon design he has approximated to the ancient roofed crypts, 
the whole it has a pleasing effect. *The architect has the "roof being a solid arch,' and the walls and ceiling in 
built for posterity ; and this edifice, and other similar I the interior fornung a continued yault. 



